THE HUNTED HARD THRONE SHOW 


You're king of the slaughter Maxwell Ryan, as he severed multiple dead bodies over 
a 


weathered sand pit. Who will be the next gladiator?: the new advertisment read... 


The promotion for THE HUNTED HARD THRONE SHOW was performed in multiple 
countries. 


By the rnd of the tour, Maxwell was exhausted, and disappointed by his progress. 


Killing to him used to be silent hobby, like that of a Splinter Cell videogame, but now 
it has 


become like that of a circus masquerade that barely peaks his interest. 


Yes, the audience loved the stage layouts, and the mazes that caused tension 
between him 


and his opponents, but the love for the sport that he used to revel in for private 
reasons, 


had now been exposed to the world on a mass scale, and now he felt fucking empty 
inside. 


